IV
MENELAUS AND HELEN
and s o they came to the rolling lands ofLacedaemon, deep i
the hills, and drove up to the palace of the illustrious Menelau
They found him entertaining a large company of retainers i
his house to celebrate the weddings of his son and of the prince,
his daughter. He was sending the princess as a bride to the son c
Achilles, that breaker of the battle-line, for long ago at Troy li
had consented and had given his promise. So now the gods wei
making these two man and wife, and Menelaus was dispatchin
her with chariot and horses to the capital of the Myrmidons, c
whom her bridegroom was the king. But he had chosen Alee
tor's daughter, a bride from Sparta itself, for his beloved soi
the gallant Megapenthes, whom a slave had borne to him, whe
it was clear that he could hope for no other children from Hele
once she had given him Hermione, that lovely child with golde;
Aphrodite's beauty.
They were banqueting then under the high roof of the gra
hall, these neighbours and clansmen of the illustrious Menelau;
and sitting in festive mood, while a minstrel in the compan
sang divinely to the lyre, and a couple of acrobats, dancing t
the time he set with his tune, threw cart-wheels in and oi]
among the guests.
The two travellers. Prince Telemachus and Nestor's nobi
son, came to a standstill in their chariot at the courtyard gate
The lord Eteoneus, who had the arduous post of equerry to th
great Menelaus, happened to come out and see them there, an<
he set off at once through the palace to inform the king, in whos'
ear he urgently whispered the news:
'May it please your majesty, we have some strangers her<
at the gates - a couple of men whom I take by their looks t<
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